xiv     ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL

maister Gerardo of Narbona. This counte had one onely
sonne called Beltramo, a verie yonge childe, pleasaunt and
faire.  With whom there was nourished and broughte up,
many other children of his age: emonges whom one of the
doughters of the said phisicion, named Giletta, who fer-
vendie fell in love with Beltramo, more then was meete for
a maiden of her age. This Beltramo, when his father was
dedde, and left under the roial costodie of the Kyng, was
sente to Paris, for whose departure the maiden was very
pensive. A little while after, her father beyng likewise dedde,
she was desirous to goe to Paris, onely to sse the younge
counte, if for that purpose she could gette any good
occasion.  But beyng diligently looked unto by her kins-
folke (bicause she was riche and fatherless) she could see no
conviente waie for her intended journey: and being now
mariageable, the love she bare to the counte was never out
of her remembraunce, and she refused many husbandes with
whom her kinsfolke would have placed her, without making
them privie to the occasion of  her   refusall.    Now  it
chaunced that she burned more in love with Beltramo than
ever she did before, bicause she heard tell that hee was
growen to the state of a goodly yonge gentlemanne.  She
heard by report, that the Frenche Kyng had a swellyng
upon his breast, whiche by reason of ill cure was growen
to a fistula, and did putte him to merveilous pain and grief,
and that there was no phisicion to be founde (although
many were proved) that could heale it, but rather did
impaire the grief and made it worsse and worsse. Wherfore
the Kyng, like one that was in dispaire, would take no more
counsaill or helpe. Whereof the yonge maiden was wonder-
full glad, and thought to have by this meanes, not onelie a
lawfull occasion to goe to Paris, but if the disease were suche
(as she supposed) easely to bryng to passe that she might
have the Counte Beltramo to her husbande.  Whereupon
with such knowledge as she had learned at her fathers
handes before time, shee made a pouder of certain herbes,
which she thought meete for that disease, and rode to Paris.
And the first thing she went about when she cam thither
was to see the Counte Beltramo. And then she repaired to
the Kyng, praying his grace to vouchsafe to shewe her
his disease. The Kyng perceivyng her to be a faire yonge
maiden and a comelie, would not hide it, but opened the